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lhdkee

g dnbt on your aceount. You m,Bn]] cotton
| was too chesp. 'Tobmseo. was t00 cheap.—

Rice was too cheap. . Sugar was too cheap.
Happiness was too c¢heap. Our national
_cogting too
much o keep that negro bwdmrhonﬁeaf
yours;so we remedied that by killing your

| niggers o¢ giving them the benefit of liberty

rags, old bones and Abolitionism. And we
iﬁd& yqn‘w’nm valuable. And,Bill,

we enhanced the price of eyerything for you
ndn.hadmudnor earpenters and house
builders down there. - You forget how we
hi¥e Benefitted your wicked country, Bill,or
you would not Arp so.continually on imsgi-

evils,

.we thid all this to keep you in the
Ulim. We sent old John Brown, peace to
his ashes! fresh from stn!ing horses in
Ka.nm to atone for his sins by rescmng ne-

from your grasp in Virginia,  And
idn't we throw some few iron into Charles-
ton harbor? The waters of the Pool will
bol.good tonic for years, Bill! * And didn't
gave your cotton? Didn’t Butler
save your gold and protect your womren ?—
And didn't Banks save your Red River
property? And didn't two hundred ‘and
elglmaen generals get rich as mud from find-
ing things you folks had lost? Aund is not
there houseful after houseful of keepsakes
up North, pickedup in the woods and on
woodpiles by our army chaphins and our
moral boys, whilg you were trying to kill
those of our folks who wanted to visit you
to keep your souls from Hell?
“=Bill; you aré ungratefil 1 And thén didn't
we keep this war up, 6ill thie States were all
back in the Union? And didn’t we go to
 war and keep on going to war-to keep your
dog goned States from going out of the
Umon" And didn’t you want to get out of
the Union? And didn't we act magnani-
mous, and as soon as the war was over,unite
in saying vou were out of the Union? Re-
ally, Bill, it seems as if you had it all your
own way. This war has proved s suceess!
We were bound td push it through in nine-
ty days, and we should but for your stub-
borness. All we wanted was your niggers,
and your eotton, mules, furniture, silver.
ware, and such odd tricks which yoa folks
could buy better than we could, for you had
more money! Tt was wrong to keep slaves,
Bill, but it was not wrong to steal.
.This.war.was to preserve -the. Union.—
Everybody said #0. The Union has been
preserved—so much for us. J\'ow, brethren,
let ud pray. ™

Your States are kept out of thc Lmon
which is still preserved! Yon want reeon-
struction. We'll reconstruct you! You
folks-are very wicked, Bill. God punishes
wickedness. God's agents live in the North
exchezively, Bill! And we'll Jet youback in
the Union, which has been preserved, when
we get rcady. First, you must huat up the
balance of yotur property and give it to some
of our greatand good agents or generals. —
Then yout must move out of your hooses,
that i=, what are left, and Jet the niggersin.
And you must give the nizger your plantd-
tions. And. Bill, you must give them all
your property, and support the innocent
cause of thé late war by manual labor. And
gou must let the niggers vote. for they are
wanted for Republican Congreszmen, Sena-
tors and such. And you must ignore all
your personal or war debts,and not pay them
even upon the basis of honor. And you
must help us for icking you. And ere you
do this, you must have all your property
taken from you, so it will be casy. We are
a just and magnanimous peoplein the North!
We are liberal and brotherly! We™ want
peace and harmony. We don’t want you
folks to go to hell, ner do we want you to
dress better than we do.

Personally, we know but little of your
country.. In eighteen hundred and sixty-
three we'left your country immediately in
advance of 4 bayonet for saying that somé of
our folks were stealing from some of your
folks, and for writing naughty letters to the
La Crosse Democrat, charging tome of our

with nbbmg and cowardice. / And
we have had a very pleasant time of it at
Bome for thinking much ad ¥ou think, but
now we are eonvinded that the war for the
preservation of the Union was a splendid
sticeess—that the country’is better off—that
negroes are - happicr—that peoplé arc in
better circumstances, especially the thieves
and robbers who have faitened upon blood
and stolen their enemies poor— that the way
to make one section of the coumtry love
another mhﬁght, rob steal and des-
olate them into happiness—that our taxes
are lighter—that republican retrenchment
and reform is agood thing for poor people

* | and taxpa¥ers—that the sure way to nation-

rqmu

] greatness ix to quarrel with secmnsh con-

le are apt to love per-
m;tﬂmb!e and an evi-
dece of manly Christiadity to hammer a
i t it isa blessing
poer me to pay imtersst on bonds the
¥ich bold not taxable—that the negroes are

ﬁhoﬂ'in shallow graves
mu”ia unchris-

wm insults, and that you folks
%Mﬂwm Bill Arp,

f mﬂﬁ |

“Could'nt tell by his Dress. -
" Some years' ngo a wealthy carriage maker

: mdinnghﬂadelphm. was very much an-

noyed by calls of hackmen, cabmen, omni-
bus drivers, ete., who under pretence of
wishing to phmh:mc wonld put him to con-

| siderable trouble, in showing them, all the
| warious vehicles he had on hand and telling

them the difference, the very lowest price
of each ; and would le&ve with the consol-
qglduthntthey wonld “think on it” and
if they concluded to purchase, “‘why they'd
call agnin to-merrosr.” But it so happened
that they never ealled again the second time.
This daily inquiry, we say, had become so
annoying that the owner, in seif-defense,
had resolved on not paying any attention to
a customer, unless he came well dressed.
About this time the owner was one day
standing in his door; whem up came a rough
looking man, well bundled in his overcoat,
wearing coarse, unpolished boots, and carry-
ing in his hand a whip, who thus accosted
him: :

“Good day sr.
establishment?"'

“Well, I am," replied the other, with a
look which scemed to say.”” “‘Now yon
want to try it, don't you ?"

“Have you any Bne carriages for sale?’’
inquired the stranger, apparently not heed-
ing the boorishness of the other.

“Well, T have.”

*At what priee?"”

““Different prices of course."”

“Ah! yes. Can] look at them?"”

“You can do as you please, stranger.—
They are in there.”

The stranger bowed politely, passed in,
examined the vehicles for a few moments,
returncd and said :

“There is one L thisk will answer my pur-
pose,”” pointing toward one. ‘“What is the
price '

“T'wo hundred dollars, sir.”

*Is that the lowest 7"

“That is the lowest."'

“Well, sir, I will call and give you my de-
esion to-morrow ;'' and the stranger walked
away.

“Yes, you'll call to-morrow! O, yes cer-
tainly,"’ replied the owner in a tone of irony,
not 50 low but that the stranger heard him;
but he kept on his way, taking no outward
notice of it.

The next day ¢ame, and with it came the
stranger also,

*“I have come according to promise,’’ said
he.

“I'see you have, sir ;"
a hittle abashed.

“T will take that carriage, sir,"” and to the
astonizhment of the other, he pulled out an
old wallet well stuffed with bills, and delib-
erately counted out two hundred dollars.

The owner was completely staggered.

Axe you the owner of this

replied the owner;

moved.

Some of the radical journalsare complain-
ing bitterly that Mrs. Swisshelm, who held
a clerkship in the Quartermaster's Depart-
ment at Washington, was removed by order
of Secretary Stanton. Mrs. Swissheln is
the editress and proprietor of a journal en-
titled the Reconstructionist, and the ' article
on account of which the Secretary of War
dismiissed her is as follows. Tf such & pro-
duction had been published in a Richmond
paper General Grant would have ordered its

seizure,
[Froin Mrs. Bwisshelm's Reconstructionist.]

THE ASSASSINATION PLOT.

When Presidéent Lincoln was ‘murdered,
nearly all loyal people believed that the
South had made a serious mistake. A very
few thought otherwise. Of thiese, two =aid
to us, “You are mistaken. They know
what they are about. Andy Johnson is
their tool.”

The thought was too horrible to be enter-
tained.

better to serve the caunze of treason.
]
and said, “You will sce.”
One thing was certain.
the inauguration he was duuL nz freely wi
blatant copperheads. His appewrance on
that octasion is matter of history; and the

-

ll BIDTNIDE «

by any published aceount. His intempe-
rance was excused on the ground that they

they may have done so, but certainly not |

and apparently confidential friends.

lived, but always refused to recognize him

began at once to visit Johnson, and were

graciously received. * * L e
Can it be possille that it was part of the

LZere

sth, duped
into the belief that they wished him to com-
mit a erime they knew he had not the cour-
age to perpetrate, and which he should find
no opportunity to ecommit? That they in-
tended to get rid of President Lincoln and
Mr. Seward there can be no doubt. The at-
terupt on Mr. Stanton’s life was likewise iu
good faith, but the chain links of the
dence were not closely followed on the

evi-
trial,

winent. for he could be removed.

Here was something new, a cabman with
so much money! He took the money, look- l
ed at it, and then at the stranger, eyed him |
from head too foot and examined his boots |
attentively. Then he eounted his money |
over and held ap each bill to the light to see
if it was counterfeit. No! all were good.
A thought struck him. He would find out |
his name |

“I suppose you would like a receipt?”’
said he at length to the stranger.

“It may be as well.”

“Yes sir. What name?""

“Washington Irving."

“Sir,"" said the other, actually starting
back with amazement, ‘‘did I understand
your nsme was—'’ -

“Washington Irving,”' replied the other,
an almost impereeptible smile hovering
around his mouth.

“Washington Irving—sir—my dear sir,”
stammered the owner, confusedly, ‘‘I—I—
[—really, sir, beg ten thousand pardons, sir,
but pardon me !—I mistook you for a cab-
man sir ! I did indeed |

“No excuse, my friend,”” replied Irving.
“I am no better than you took me for. You
acted perfeetly right,”’ nnd having at length
sueceeded in getting his receipt, amid a host
of apelogies, he politely bade the humble
carriage maker ‘“‘good day,”’ and left him to
the chagrin that he had mistaken for a cal-
man & man whose lofly genius had com-
wanded the admiration of the whole world.

The friend who related this aneedote as-
serted that it was a fact, and told to him by
the veritable owner himself. It doubtless
proved a lesson to him zet to judge :nen by
their dress.

Yove Moraer.—Speak kindly to your
mother, and ever courteously, tender of her.
But 4 hittle time and you shall sce her no
more forever. Her eye isdim, her form is
bent and hershadow falls graveward. Oth-

love yow when she is  past. away, a
kmd earted sister, perhapsa kind-hearted
brother or one whom, of all the world, you
may cheose for a partuer, may love fondly ;
but never again, while time is yours, shall
the love of one be to you as that of your old
trembling mother has been,

In agony she bore you; through puling
helpless infancy, her throbbing breast has
beenyour safc protection and support; in
your wayward child'ood she bore patiently
with your thoughtless rudeness, and nursed
you through a legion of ills nnd maladies. —
Her hand it was that bathed your hurning
brow or moistened yourparched lips, hereye
that tlw dutnuuoﬁasﬁngmght—

yxud always in your fretful

ik not her name lightly, for
ymﬁwuﬂ

Spesk:

The business was to get the President.and
they got him. That it was the South wizic *h
nominated Mr. Johnson, through indirest
influence ;
ningly for that nomination by boeisterous

professions of loyalty, and the thrusting for- |

ward of ultra pledges designed to be broken, |
|

Was

That he

there is no longer any doubt,

prepared beforehand to serve the purpose of | ). ..

treason there can be no doulit ; that his ad-
ministration and its programme were part
and parcel of the assassination plot we have
no longer the shadow of a doubt.

This does not make it necessary that he
should have kuown of the intended assassi-
nation. We do not think ecither Tyler or

Fillmore Xnew that the men who used them |
intended murdering Harrison and Taylor, |

but in all these cases the assassins knew their |
made |

men, and these three Presidents

Presidents by assassination, are each with |

their administrations as much incidents ol

the rebellion—emanations from the brain of

the arch-fiends and wholesale murderers who |

plotted that rebellion—as was the starvation

of our men at Andersonville, or the poison- |
Whether known or un- |
known to Mr. Johnson, his veto message is |
the further unfolding of the assassination |

ing of our armies.

plot.

That assassination was a change of base in
the traitor war for the destruction of the
Union. The veto isthe Sumpter guus of
this second era of the war, and it will prob-
ably be followed by a Bull Run and Ball's
Bluff—by disaster and apparent defeat to
the loyal millions whose weapons are
more turned upon them by frasted
agents. Andrew Johnson has
tared.  He is in full sympathy
South, and will follow up his preent advan-
tage to the bitter end. Let the people
nerve themselves to do what they can. They
cen and will save the government ; but there
is great danger of a repetition of the mis-
takes and_delays and dreadful disaster<of
the first stage of this war. There is great
danger of a kid-glove campaign under some
political MeClellan.

Could the people be made to fecl that the
assassins of President Lincoln are now the
honored guests of the White House, that
this veto is part of the murderous pro-
gramme, northern copyerheads would not
insult a loval people by their insolent rejoic-
ings, and traitors of the South would stand
aghast before their indignation.

A Rapicar Crowp.—A Republican in
\hme, who had served out his time of 30
in the Augusta jail, was asked whenhe
came out how he liked it. "I had a bully
m" said he. - “There were 76 inmates
jlll, ndnohd——dl)emmtamongq

-ﬁ“ ot 4

ons

his plan= u

with

Why Mrl. Bwluhslm was Re- |

these shrewd prophets shook their heals |

dren ¢
It was too dreadful to believe that |
the man who had just received soch marks |
of confidence from the loyal millions was |

simply a skillful actor playing patriot the |
But |

" £ |
deep disgrace of it was never exaggerated |
5 askance at a large mirror which

with the view of doing him a fatal injury ;|
for since the beginning of the second month |
of his pr esidency theyhave beenhis visitors |
That |
class of Washingtonians who never went fo |
the White House while President Lincoln |

as President, and spoke of him with scorn, |

assassination plot to get rid «of one thus in |
secret bonds of f;‘it:ud.‘hip with mnorthern | t
leaders of the secession ranks, or was that |
| stupid, miserable wretch, .

and the pecessity for his death was not im- |

that Mr. Johnson labored cun- |

ability.

-a wagon—nothing strange in that, certainly.

i promised—she has

! to him with great frankness.

Sights from our SBanctum.

Som etimes, we sit musing upon the out-
look from our sanctum windows, and build
phantom lives to fit the forms and faces that
pass in the streets below. Just now came

And a man driving the team, and a woman
seated behind him, and 2 child throned in
the woman's lap—nothing remarkable .in
that either. . And it required no particular
shrewdness to determine that the woman
was the better half of .the man, and that
the round faced bauby was joint heir of both |
—s0 much we saw—so much we suppose
everyhody saw who looked., Itisa fair in-
ference to suppose that the wife came to |
town t"h help her busband “trade out’’ the ‘
proceeds of eges and butter that were stored
in the pans and pots half" hidden under the |
The pair were this side—and its a |
fine point of observation, too—this side of |
inr?\ and it is presumptive, if blessed like |
other folks they have left two or three chil-
it home “‘to keep house while they
come to town—perhaps two girls and a boy,

seal

or, as it is immaterial to us, two boys and
one grl."

Let us follow this pair as they dispose of |
their product and purchase their supplies. |

They enter a store which is adver@ised, of |
cOUTse, ;uv! the ezzs are all counted, the
Lutter weighed and the clerks put down the
tadly. T he baby i1s shifted from one shoul-
ill o o Il on '[]1(_
fleor, while priced, tea tested
and plates good wife looks
.\ull]l }m
just the thing for the best room—but it |

.ht.‘l", or ]n.l\.ui lln“n
calicoes are

The

“rung."’

had drugged his brandy, and it is ]“)*--lh!l‘ | won't do; they must just wait till next year. |

Ah! there are symphonies in those “next |

years”’ that charm away all the vexations of |
the present, And so they look and price
and purchase their supples, the husband the
while keeping ecount lest the bill shall exceed '
the balance due. Then comesan :l.-ldt.. Ccoli-
ference, particularly confidential. She takes
him affectionately by the button, and looks
up-in his face—she hasfine eyes, too—with |
an expression elogquent of ““do now, it will

And what do you think

the children; John

a doll, and Nellie a |

}ll"u like \"llw} So- llj:l"

please them so!”
they talk of? Toys for
wants a drum, and Jane
all pietures,
The father's looks say
but his heart saysyes, and his L.md gi\‘-:: |
K -
rency. mother hastens away,
baby and all, for the toys. Her anxiety re-
mother's heart, and she is happy

wok,
onsense,’

i) =

owly, to be sare—the requisite cu

oul

and T.hl'hn;np:.'
veals her

has made, nor for the 1;1'1*-}.' life ¢he has seen.

but for the pleasant sarprise—only hali’}
in store for her pree
little lambs at home. And we
and imagine the joys of that family gronp, |
as the drum, the doll and the book are pro-
duced—wasn't it a great house! Happiness
1S S0 ('}l‘-‘!]u. what a w-')u']cr there is not more

of it in the world. |

NOUS
ean sit here

I |
"From the Washington Correspondeare of the Nash
ville lepuhlican danner |

Robert Lincoln —Gossip in
High Life.

You remember Robert Lineoln, son of the

He was grl]t'l‘;l“}‘

amiable and intelligent young
her in

President?
here, as an
gentleman, not guite equal to his fat
but of superior culture. A

just now
freely bandied, and so universally that, see-
ing that all the parties are of public notorie-

ty, there may be no impropriety in alluding |

to it. Nearly two years ago, so the story
runs, Robert fell in love with a young lady, |
futher was at the
and out of money. To be in this condition |
at Washington is next to ]_u‘iu_-_' convicted of
forging a Government bond or murder

whose time out

in
the first degree, and the idea of marrving the
lady in that hought |
of.

ing the matter,
to secure the proposed father-in-law a seat |
in the lower House of Cong He failed
in this, and was at a dead halt,

1 u};di:;n;]l was not to !'I'l‘ L
No rh

and made a desperate effort

]r =S,

however,

{ when luckily a member of the Cabinet died. |
and the lover speeding

[:1-r1- Wis 4 Vacaney,
ing on the wings of passion, amorous, flew
to the President and stated the whole case
*I hike vour
way of doing things, Bob,” said Mr. Lin- |
woin, “and, if’ possible T will work the thing
or vow'" To cut a long tale short, he |
work it"'—the broken down politician |
+ o member of the Cabinet; the young
was suddenly converted into a leader |
{ fashion; sweetly as a mar- |
riage bell toward the wedding day. But the |
adagze nover fails to hold its own, and in this, |
as in-every the course of true
love did not run smooth. The hand of the |
assassin inte rnn'-ul The young gull]( man
found himself bereft of father, of fortune |
and of place at one fell swoop.
other hand, the Clabinet member created 'l-}' |
hi= interposition, had experienced a change
of fortune; for, having shuffied his cards
skillfully, he was just returned a Senator 1
(Congress. The lady wavered ; the nuptials
were postponed; and, finally, as visious of a
gay career and bettcr match began to flit
across her beautiful blue eyes, she resolved
that she was not so much in love as she had
been, and she broke off the engagement al-
together. I tell you the tale asit was told
to me. It is just now the gossip of the
hour ; and as I have no doubt it will appear
in print—such secrets being too valuable and
too notorions for a poor devil of a letter-
writer to keep—I give you the benefit of it.
1t is an apt illustration of the world and the

and all went

uther case,
|

—

| the flames, our treasures have vanished as

{ ery too thee

i Yankee—the

| as empty wind ;

| voked war, are they filled ;

| ted with the shedding of mueh blood."’

they hav

liked |

Ty
LV
story 1s |
current in which his name is 0 | jecert, that power and

iq alb r':ml'n' '

amiable l{nln-rt set :1.‘.11»1,1[ mend- | r

a testimony against the King and

| for the end approacheth;

44 theearmngofhborbythexreent pereent.,

1866.

Thﬂ Hecond Book of Chronicles.

ACCORDING TO DIXIT.
CHAPTER IV,
1. At that time, the people of the South
sent messengers to the King, saying :
“Behold, we have been beaten and
broughtlow, our elders, and young men have
fallen by the edge of the sword ; we have
become mourners with no one to show us
pity."’
3. “‘Am éye for an eye,a tooth for a tooth,
hand for hand, foot for foot; have been ta-

NEW BI:HIES.!VOL; ]_ iﬂo, l.l.,

he becomes the prey of all. H.asjmperty
ig in_his hands.  His reliance, his fupd,
produetive freehold, . his all, irlmh&i’
Whether he work on his own small capital
or another’s, his living is stift earned-by-his
industry ;.and when thé money of the coun-
try becomes depreciated and debased,
whether it be adulterated eoin or paper
without credit, that industry is robbed of
its reward. He then labors for smuntry
whose laws cheat him of his bread.”

"The above should be inscribed in letteuof
gold upon an immortal tablet. They, are

Leu from us,”’

“Burning for burning, wound for
unto us.”’ I

“The bondman and the bondwoman |;:
]'1\1 been set free, our vineyards have been |
laid desolate, our fields have become a prey
to th( destroyer.

“The lowing of our kin is heard no
more in the pleasant valleys ; nor the bleat-
ing of our sheep from the lul] tops.”’

7. “Our homes have been made food for
the mists of the morning.”’

“QOur fine linens, and purple, and pree-
ious stones, and vessel§ of goldand of silver,
yea, even the toys of our little ones, are
known no more with us."’

9. **For, behold, they do now gladden the
eyes of the godly roundhead, the burner of
witches is delichted therewith,”™

10. “The bean-eater, now suppeth from |
the spoonsof ourchildran; he singeth psalms
from stolen bibles.”

11. “With ont raiment hath he clad the |
daughters of his household ; he drinketh
his rum from our eups.”

12. “We have bowed down our heads and
have become obedient to the laws; let thy

| hand be raised that we perish not from the

face of the earth."
13. “‘Let thy hand protect the helpless who |
; defend us from the hungry
horse-leach of the East who
give ! give I"
And the King answering said}; ‘T am
moved by compassion for you, and have

erieth,

sworn that the laws and the covenant shall i

Le held sacred."’
“DBehold, ye have thrown-down the
sword, and Peace again blesseth the land.”
6. 2
which you have bec
¢ have

'n bound,
with which ¥
taken away."

17

“(xo ve, therefore, into your fields and

| vineyards, | ]"l!‘t ve and till the earth, and in |
| all the way home—not for the bargain she

| bl 1 i

-=] mme and harvest shall ye again be

Sy

18.
I sh
the

19.

“The hand of thedestroyer will I stay;
all hold yon harmless at the hands of
Heavenly Hyena.

“The howlings of the Parsons shall be |
they shall be as toothless

'll'L".“
"T}n-}' a their
full of eruelty and corruption.”

“With the Hate with which they pro-
tllt:}

20, re devils and not men ;

hearts ar
2].
rarenot glat-

(3 07 ]

22 ““They have despised the Covenant ;

¢ trodden undertheir feet the law.’
23. “As they of old bhave scofied at the

word of God.so have they hated charity,and |

-od contention and strife.’

“They have desired to see the land a

dominion might re

24,

main to them.”
25. *“They, and their Harlots and Preach-

ers, shall be brought low, because they have

hate ll Justice and Merey in the hour of their |

rule.
26. “A nd behold the sound of Cany voices
» praise the wisdom of the King.’
And ‘1, people said, ““Let the memory
of the radicals be held accarsed — take away
us the sonz of Belial"'

“Belield theze are they who now ery
for bloud

1. they would snatch riches from the
pit of Hell."
*The eraft of Thaddeus,

went forth

-,

from

ag

29, and of Sum-

ner, and of Forney hath been made mani- |
£ .
| Test

. let their desires ]N’f;:-h with them.”’
“*Asa skunk from its tail sendeth forth
o hath Forney seattered his spite

olh,
perfume, &
aver the I:m'i =

31. “He rareth that he hath be
| erless, '\I'! s de -nf(l}\ Hlv ]ltII[lL

32. “Of his own poison.hath his blood be
come corrupt, as a dead duck he stinketh.”

13. And Thaddeus, hearing these things,
woing forth shook the dust from his hoof, as
the peo
e,
34. ‘Howl! Howl friends,

Saving, ° ' My

| encompass our footsteps. i

“I tremble with exceeding great fear ;
| the ."“]H‘l“‘l[_' -zarden butchers have appeared

unto me.
.- -, -

ey.
“The " said Daniel Webster, |
all others who has the
in a sound currency, and who suffers most by
mischievous ]x';.;i-]utiuu in money matters, 18
the man who earns his daily bread by his
daily toil. A depreciated currency, changes
of price, papermoney falling betweenmorn-
ing and noon. and falling still lower between
nooncznd night—these things constitute the
very harvest-time of speculators, and of the
whole race of those who are at once idleand
crafty; and of that other race, too. the Cat-
alines of all time, marked so as to be known
forever by one stroke of the historian’s pen.
men greedy of other men's property and
prodigal of their own. Capitalists may out-
live such time. They may either prey on

Very man,

“of

A” AJ

{ almost impossible.

! to their true interests, and demard that this

| self why it is that Mr.

shall therefore break the bands with |
the scourge | s

been afflicted shall be Il
|

"'mo pow- |

ane i can.h.;uakr-n '

deepest interest |

words of wisdom, that the class to whom
they are addressed are prome to £orget.,gruq-

| w m:nd stripe for stripe, have been dealt out | ly to their disadvantage and to their sorrow.

The whole financial system of this country
| is now based upon an irresponsible paper
currency—imore vicious and worthless inits
relation to gold than any Mr. Webster saw
during bis political career. The la.bormg
men have Leen foolish engugh to sustain, by
their votes this policy, which isconsuming
their emall resources and rendering thp
maintenance of the most frugal existence
Will théy never awake

public swindling and robbery shall cease ?

Happy at Home.
A little straw of every day habit, ﬁoa.ting
slowly and silently down the stream of life,
shows very plainly which way the tide set&

| And when Mrs. Purple says with a groan,

“My husband never spends his evenings at
home," it is natural to inquire within one’s
Purple finds other

resorts so much more attractive than ths

household altar !

“I don't see why he can’t be alittle moré
| domestie,"” says Mrs. Purple.

Well, why isit? There is a reason for
!&\cnthi“q in the world, say philosophers,
1 | and there must be a reason for this.
| In the first place. Mrs. Purple is one of
|t those unfortunate housekeeper whose work
' isneverdone. There is always something
‘ dragging—a room to be swept, lamps to be
| trimmed—fretful babies to be put to sleep,
| while one eye i on the broiling meatand the
other on the muddy foot-print unwittingly
left by Mr. Purple, onthe doorstep. “There,
{ Purple, I knew just how it would be. I
| wonder if yon know the use of a scraper od
a door mat. I shouild ¢f‘tc.‘ all the time I've

spent in cleaning up—

And Mrs. Purple goes off into a monoto-
nous rec a;ulu"ntmn of hertroubles and trials
that has the effect of a lullaby upon the ba-
by, however 1r3."1n.-: it may be to the feelings
of the baby’s father.

\LJ!""O\-'I'. Mrs. Purple, with all her “clean -
| ing up,”’ does not understand the elementa-
| ry principles of keeping a house neat. —
i Things are always ‘“‘round in the way ;" ta-

ble covers put on awry ; dust as hes under
[ the grate curtains torn away from their
| fastened and pinned up until Mrs Purple
“find time"' to readjust them. Some-
{ how it looks forlorn and desolate; and un-

homelike when the masfer of the house
comes in at night. Mr. Purple, manlike,
| can't tell where the the defection lies—he
| don’t analyze the chill that comes over his
| heart as he croszes the threshold—he only
| knows that “thingsdon’tlook ship-shape ™

And so he takes his last when his wife'sback
| is turned and sneaks ignominiously off, glad
| to get away the dead-alive fire, the
| dusty room, and Mrs. Purple’stongzue. Who
| ean blame the man? Mr. Purple may be
“lazy,”” and ‘“‘careless,”” und “'selfish,” very
likely he is—most men have a tendency that
way—but nevertheless he don't like to be
told of it over and over and over again, ib
| that persistent, illogical sort of way that res

|

|
|
|
|

can

;1""'“1

» | minds you of an old hen runping from side

to side in her coop, and poking her head
{ through the bars in the same place every
Mr. Purple naturally won-
ders why his wife don't ln‘t'.m-"lul'l&“j' allude
to the few good qualities he happens to pos-
=ess !  Mr. Purple has every inclination te

Le happy at home, if his better half would
| only give him a chance.

Of all the sweet tinted pictures of domes-
| tic happiness that we find in the pages of
Holy Writ, there is none that suggests mbre
comfort than Abraham sitting in his tent
door “in the heat of the day” under the
shadow of the palm trees of Mamre. De-
| pend unon it, the good old patriarch never
| spent his evenings away fromn home. He
didn't believe in “‘just running across the
plains to Lot's housa,” or gnmgm(rto od-
om to hear the news.”” No. Abraham liked
to sit quietly by his tent door, and very, like-
| Iy Mre. Sarah would come and lean over his
shoulder and chat with himafter the Orien-
We have the very best of tes-
| timony for knowing that she was very amia
| ble under the nr(lml of “unexpectad com-

pany.” when “the calf tender apd good
| was dressed, and the three measures of fine

seven geconds !

| tal fashion !

On the | Daniel Webster on Paper Mone« | ;;.al haken on the earth !

; The idea of looking bevound the sphere
| of home for enjoyment is at the root of gur
modern evils. ITome should be the very
centre and sanctury of happiness ; and when
it is not. there is some serew loose in the do-
mestic machinery ! If you want to sarround
a younz man with the best possible safe-
guard. don't overwhelm him with maxims

and homiliesas to what heis and’is not to
do, but make his home happy in the even-
ings. let him learn that howem hard and
cruel the outside world may be, he is
sure of sympathy and consideration in one
lace | Woe betide the man, whatever his
{:)t or position,who hasin his heut of hearts
no memory of & home where the sunshiog
never faded out and the wm -11:”
sweet. Where he as heis a
poor man. ;
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